The iTi ofi Lamentable Tra&e die 

A Roman now adopted happilie, ^ 

A !id niurt aduife the Emperour for his good, 

'j his day all quarrels die ^ndronicus. 

A n d 1 et it be mine honour good my Lord, 

That I hauc reconciled your friends and you. 

For you Prince Baffixnus 1 hauc part 
My word and proinife to the Emperour, 

That you will be more mildeand traftable. 

And fearenot Lords,andyou LatiinU, 
j^y iny aduife all humbled on your knees, 

You liiall aske pardon of bis Maicftie, 
VYcedoo,andvpwc to Hc.mcn and to his Highnes, 

That what wee did, was mi’d ie as we might, 

Tcndring our fillers honour anJourowne. 

A1 «rcHS. That onmine honour here doo I protefi:. 
S-tturmne. Awa}',and talke not,trouble vs no more, 
7'<iw«’r<*.Nay,nayf vcct Enipc or,we muftall befriends. 
The Pribuneandhis Nephews kneclefor grace, 

} will not be deni edjfweete harrlooke back^c. 

Satttrnme^ Marcus/or tliy fake, and thy brothers here, 
Andatmylouelic Tamortu intreats, 

J doo remit thefe young mens hainous faults. 

Stand thoughyouleftmclikeaChurlc, 

I found a f iend, and furcas death I fwore, 

J would notpartaBatchi’crfromthcPricft. ’ 

Come if the Emperour s Court can feafttwoBridcs, 

\'ou aremygue/l and your friends: 

P his daie fiiall be a louc-daic P amtrA. 

Titus, To morrow and ir plcafe your Maieftie, , 

T o hunt the Panther and the Hart with me, 

With home and houiul, wccle giuc your grace bon iouiv 
Sutumine, Be it fo Titus andgramcrcic too* Exeunt, 
faund trumpets , manet Moore. 

^rou, NowcIimcthT<fwtfr4 Olympus toppe, 

S afe our of fort lines (hot,and.fits aloft,. 

Secure 


of T itip; /indronicus. 

Secure of thunders crackc or lightning fiafh, 

Aduaunc’d abouc pale cnuiestlireatningreach, 

As when the golden fuuncfalutcs themorne. 

And hauinggilt the Ocean with his beanies. 

Gallops the Zodiackein his gli fieri ng Coacli, 

And ouer-Iooks the highcll piering hills. 

So Tamara. 

Vpon her wit doth earthly lionour wait, 

And vertuc fioops and trembles at hcrlrowne, 

Then ,^ran armc thy hart, and fit thy thoughts. 

To mount aloft with thy EmperiallMiftns, 

And mount hcrpitch, whom thou in triumph long 
Hafiprifonerheldjfettrcd in amourouschaines. 

And farter bound to yfrasts charming eics. 

Than is Pramet^eus tide to (^aucafUt, 

Away with flauifli wecdcs and feruilc thoughts, 

I will be bright and fiiine in pcarleand golde, 

TO wait vpon this new made Empereffe* 

TO wait faid l?to wanton wiihthisQueene, 

■rhisG oddeflfe, this Semcrimis, this Nymph, 

This Syren that will charme Romes S<ir«r»»»e, 

And fee his lhipwrackc,and his Common-weales. 
Hollo,wliat flormc is this? 

Enter Chiron and T)emttrius hrauing^ 

(«dgc, 

Demetrius. Chiron thy yearcs wants wit, thy wits wants 
And manners to intrude where I am grac’d. 

And may for ought thou knowcfl affefted bee, 

ChiroH. Demetrius^ihou dofi ouerweene in all. 

And Co in this,to beare me downe with braues. 

Til not the difference of a yeare or tvo 
Makes me IclTe gratiou$,or thee more fortunate: 
lam asableand asfir as thou, 

Toferu e,and to deferuc my Miftris grace, 

Andthatmy fword vpon tlicefliallapproue, 
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